


Thehiftory 

Trey'. Let Varts bleed ris but a fear to fcorne, 

Prfrwis gor'd with Menelatu home. Alarum 

t y£ue. Harke what good {port is out of townc to day. 

Troy. Better at home, if would I might weremay: 

But to the fport abrode arc you bound thither? 

<v£ne. Inallfwifthatt. 

Troy. Come goe wee then togither. Exeunt. 

Enter Creflid and her man. 

Cref Who were thofe wen t by? 

(JHan.Q^ectic Hecuba , and Hellen » 

Cref. And whether goe they? 

UMan.V p to the Ealieme tower. 

Whole highc commands asfubie<St all thevaile. 

To fee the battell : Hecloryibofe patience. 

Is as a vertue fixt, to day was mou’d: 

Hee chid e. Andromache and firooke his armorer, 

And like as there were husbandry in warre 
Beforcthe Sunnc rofe,hce was harneft Iyte, 

And to the field goes he; where euery flower 
Did as a Prophet weepe what it for. faw'e. 

In Heitors wrath. . Cre/TWhat washiscaufeofanger. 

CVan. The noife goes this,there is amongc the Grcekes, 
A Lord of Troian bloud, Nephew (o Heitor, 

They call him » Atax. C re f- Good; and what of him, 

%Un. They fay hec is a very man per fe and Hands alone. 
Cref. So do all men vnleffe the are dronke,ficke,or haueno 
legges. 

Man . This man Lady, hath rob’d many beafls of their par- 
ticular additions, hee is^s valiant as the Lyon .churiifhas 
the Bcare,flowe as the Elephant: a man into whomc nature 
hath fo crowded humors, that his valour is crufhc into folly, 
his fo lyfauccd with diicretion.- there is no man hath a ver- 
tue, that he hath not a gTimpfe of, nor any ma an attaint, but 
he carries fomeftaine of it.Hec is melancholy without caule 
and merry againft the hairc, hce hath the ioynts of euery 
thing,but euery thing fo blit ofioyrit, that hee is a go.vtie 
Briar cm, many hands, & novfc: or purbluide Argus, al eyes, 
and no fight. ^ 
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ofTroylns and Crejfeda. 

Cref. But how fhould this man that makes me fmile*matce 

fay l.« ycBeiday copit in Ac battell 

Broke him dovwte , the difdaine and (hame who. cot 
hath euer fincekept Hector falling and waking. 
r r ,r Who comes here. 


Cref. Hectors a gallant man. ^ 

Man As may be in the world Lauy. 

Band Whatsthat?whatschat? 

Cref. Good morrow vncle Pandarus. 

Tan. Good morrow cozen Crejfid: what doe you talks off 
good morrow txilexanderibovi doe you cozen ’when were 
you at Ilium? 0*p TKis morning vncle. • 

Pan. What were you talking of when I came ? was Heitor 
arm'd and gon ere yea came to Illium , Hellen was noc vp 
was {he? Cref. Heitor was gone but Hellen was not vp? 

P an. E enc f b, Heitor was ftirring early. 
fref That were wee talking of,and of his anger. 

® p an; Was heangry? C re f So hc f aics here - 

Van: True hee was fo;J know the caufe to,heele lay about 
him to day 1 car. tel them that,& ther’s Troylus wil not come 
fartc behind him , let them take heede of Troylmf. can tell 
them thattoo. (fref wh at is he angry too? 

Pan: Who Troylus ? Troy Ins is the better man of the two: 

(ref Ob Ittpitcr ther’s no comparifon. . 

pan: What notbetweeneTroj/«/ and you know 

a man if you fee him? " 

fire f:\yf J euer Mum before and knew him: 

Pan: WelF Tfay Troylus is T roylttsi 

C r ef Then you fay, ail fay, for lam fure hee is not Heitor, 
Pan. No nor Heitor is not Troylus in fome degrees. 
CtefTls iuftjto each of them he is himfclfe. 

Pan. Himfelfe, alas pcore Troylus l would he were. 

Cref. So he is. 

P<w».£ondition Ihad gone bate-foot to India, 

Cref. He is net Heitor. 

Van, Himfelfe ? no ? hee’s not himfelfe, would a Vvei e him- 
fclfe. 



